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PROGRESS 
OF THE 
W A R., Ge. 
Feel an Impulſe from the Muſe, 
r 


ject chuſe; 
To raiſe my Voice, and boldly Sing 


Some noble Action, or ſome Thing 


Something uncommon will turn out. 


. 


* That has not yet been dreſs 4 in Rhime, 
1 A story not yet ſtale by Time; ; 
| Something by Engli iſh Heroes done, 


Of Fame atchiey'd, or Laurels won. 


Let us ſtep back to take a View 


of what was doing Years ago, 
; 555 Eight or Ten, or there-about, 


45 


That Head at Helm, ſo long and deep, . 
| That does ſo many Crotchets keep, | 


That has ſo many ways to Mill, 


So many Wheels within a Wheel; 


"Twas he eontrivd to beat the Spaniarld 
Without once drawing of a Whinyard. F 
He ſent a Fleet moſt nobly fitted, 

A glorious Sight! to lie at Sprihead ; 
From whence he could with wondrous Eaſe 
4 Have ſent them into any Seas, 

q And by the Terror of his Banners 

Have taught the Spanzard better Manners : 
But yet, unwilling to provoke 

a The Don, he did not ſtrike a Stroke. 


"Twas he, deny it who that can, 


And who can blame the gen rous Man, 


That 


To gain his Adverſaries Love? 


Ambitious Carlos wants a Crown, 
In vain he wiſhes for the Thing, 


In vain he wants a Throne to fit on 


1 


That like a Chriſtian kindly ſtroro 


And Kingdom he might call his own. 


In vain aſpires to be a King; 


Without th Afliſtance of Great-Britain, 
The Favour aſk'd is quickly granted, 93 
A Fleet, and what beſides is wanted. 


Thus Carlos, from a ſimple Thing, 


Is nowy become a potent King. 


(9) 


Thus wily Spain attains her Ends, 
But ſoon forgets her gen'rous Friends 
Oc rather ſhews; ſhe only meant 
| This as a Sort 'of cunning Feint | 
b To make a Dupe, O fie upon her! 
[ | of good Sir Longhead's gracious Honour, = 
For foon the Maſk is taken off, 

And England is her Jeſt and Scoff. 

| She takes our Ships and inalivs our Men, 
; And works us all the III ſhe can. 
1 But what of that ? Deny who dare 
} That Peace ſhou'd be preferr'd to War, 


, What 


* 
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[ What comes by Fighting, who but knows ? 


1 Hard Thumps and Knocks, and dreary Blows, # 
111 But if we compromiſe the Matter 
IX By Treaty, is it not much better? 
A Treaty of a new Invention 

Is ſet on Foot, call'd a Convention. 


18 The Spaniard now, with new Grimace, 


* Aſſlumes a moſt pacifick Face, 
| | 8 And Signs and Seals, to give us Eaſe, 
| The Preliminaries of Peace. 


|. Ev'n this is all a mere Pretence _. 


The eaſier to gain his Ends ; s 


Hs e plunders on, and ſtill proceeds 


To practiſe moſt inhuman Deeds, 
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Till Britons Patience, worn to Stumps, 
Will bear no more his cruel Thumps. 
The Lyon's s rouz'd, and ſhakes his Mane, 
Tremble ye daſtard Sons of Sein. 
Where is your boaſted Courage ow? 
If more than Boaſt, come forth and ew. 
Your wooden | Saints new farbiſh up, 
And all your Apoſtolick Troop.” 
Send them to guard your Indian Shores, 
Peru, and all its Golden Stores. 

Be quick, or Vern will be there, 
And your ſtrong Forts to Pieces tare. 
O dread the Thunder of his Arms, 

Ruin awaits, | 13 mortal Harms 


B 2 Where're 
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Cautious and gingerly, as tho? I BA 


Afraid to hurt himfelf -- —.— or J For *. 


- — — — — 2 


Where' re he points ; bis vengefl Ire, 4 rep 
Where're you ſee his kindling Fire. cod: HIW 


HE F tis ſaid, hag got the Gut 1 
In' 8 Hands and Feet, and all about 4 * 
And when he. ſeems to move to Addon, 


Tis with the, utmoſt CircumſpeRtion, .., -; 


Month after. Month is paſt and gone, 
Yet no great Execution's done; 


Few Prizes took, or Towns deſtroy ch. * 0 


Tho our whole payal Strength. $ employ'd, 


: Million 
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Millions are rajs'd with chearfyl Heart, 


For none refuſe, to bear a Part 

* Ta curb the Spamaras laſolence, | 

4 Teach them Humanity and Senſe, 

Humble their, Pride, and bribg ta Shane 
Thoſe wha inſult the Britiſb Name, 
But what our Admirals have done, 


What Glory for the Nation won 

To what Advantage or Account, | 

Some ſay, but little does amount. - 

This knew. Sir: Longhead mighty well, 

1 And cou'd the Conſequences tell | 
And make thereon due Obſervation, 


oa 
l ? 3: * — 
; $ : N a > | 
N * ; , : 6 5 

- P » * 

F oF 


m —— — — _ od Aw .- PE Ad. 1 


e 
i Wn: hat the Grand Council of the State 


1 | | | 2 | 
* Would theſe Proceedings ſoon debate; 


How Things were manag'd, and by — 


1 
1 a 
= Whence our Miſcarriages have come ; 
iT | | | 


m ; | 


1 | g Why all chis while ſo little's done 
[| if To gain, the Point we went upon, 
Wil . Theſe Things in equal Ballance laid 
wg Made him, moſt- terribly afraid $19!) 46d 


Leſt ſomething: might affect his Head. 


A elf. Preſervation. is a Rule 119-5: - amo? 


That Nature's felf has taught the Fool, 
Much mord a M- -r of State 


Who kyows th [mpottance of his Fate ; 


Who 


(15) 
Who would rejoice, and who would weep. 


To ſee him tumble in the Deep. 


—— 


Thus reas' ning on the Sum of Things, 
The Danger gives Invention Wings. 

Some great Exploit muſt be perfarm'd, 55 
A Fleet deſtroy' d, or City ſtorm d. 5 


At leaſt tis proper there be made 
A noiſy, bluſt' ring, grand Parade 


of ſome prodigious vaſt * 


I' amuſe and terrify Mankind: 
But where the Storm was meant to fall 


Remains a Secret ta us all. 
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A Fleet is older d out &f Hand 

To be equipt and ſtoutly mann'd, 

The oldeſt Admiral ME have i 

Wiſe, skilful, provident and brave, 

N Sir Fobn, the Saflors noble Boaſt, | 
Their Glory, and theit Conſtant W 1 
Sir v. commands this mighty Fes # : 
Directs its Motion, and its Cour, NEE OD: N 


Spithead's the Place of Rendezvous, 


A celerated Place for Shews:” 


% 
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Their Colours waving in the Wind, 


For Pomp and Terror both deſign d. 
High o'er the reſt, with lofty Prow, 
The Victor appears in View, 
Queen of the Royal Navy the, 
T The Pride ind Terror of the Sea. 
On her Sir John his Flag diſplay d, 
And hence bis Orders are obey'd. 
In her our young, aſpiring Prince 
His Riſe to Glory firſt begins ; 
Here to encounter War s Alarms, 
A 3 And learn the bloody Art of Arms: 
it His Country > Honour to maintain, 
Aer har r Einpire 0 er the Main, 
= C 


(18) 
And make her Enemies ſubmit 
To Reaſon, and a Britiſh Fleet. 


The Wind is fair; the Fleet unmoor'd 
A glorious Prof pect does afford. 5 
The gallant Vict 7) leads the Way . 

The reſt in Order rang'd diſplay 

To the SpeRator's wond'ring Sight. 

A Scene of Terror and Delight. 

Swiftly the lab'ring Winds convey 
Theſe floating Caſiles, to the Seg. 

: Beneath the Weight old Ocean heaves ; ; 
His Oſier Throne old Neptune leaves 


CW) 
To ſee this pompous Armament, 
From whence it came, and whither foe. 


Aloft his antient Son he ſpies, 


| To whom he, had giv'n many a Prize ; 


Then gracious nodded, gave a Smile, 
Defend, ſaid he, my fav'rite Iſle. 


Fg 


Now Night drew on with ſolemn Pace, 


And Darkneſs veild th'. Horizon's Face. 


The Moon deny'd her filver Light, 


No rwinkling Star appear d to Sight; 


But whiſtling Winds, and blackeſt Clouds 


Invelop'd Men, and Ships, and Shrouds. 
9 2 1 8 Thus 


(20 J 

Thus cover'd with a diſrnal Shade 

'The Fleet | its W ay (till onward made, | 
But hark! a dreadful Craſh 1 bear; 
Some woful Miſchicf' done I fear, 
"Tis o; two Ships of mighty Bulk 
Have fell upon each other's Hulk. 
The Lyon, with full driving Sail, 
Puſtr d forward by a freſt ning Gale, 
Has fell upon the Vict'ry's Head, 
And a moſt direful Havock made. 
The horrid Shock ſurprizes all, 
And flaggers ev'n the Admiral, 


The Prince, to ſuch rude Work unus' d, 


Isõ from his Pillow roughly rous'd. 
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(21 * 
The Ship diſmantled, bruis'd and broke 
Can ſcars ſuſtain the ſudden: Stroke. = 
So batter'd ſhe muſt not proceed, 


But home return with utmoſt Speed. 
The reſt fail on, till Southern Gales 
With ſtrong Rebuff attack their Sails; 


Drive them to take the neareſt Way +: {iT 


To the fam'd Harbour of TO RB AY. 8 
There they arrive all ſafe and ſound, 


Glad they're ſo near to Engliſb Ground. 
A-while they wait the Change of Wind, 
In time it changes to their Mind, * IÞ 
Away they haſten to the Min 


To try their Fortune once again. 


0 
Again they're thwarted and per force 
_ Oblig'd to take the homeward Courſe, 
TORBAY receives the Charge once mord 
Lodg'd ſafe within its friendly Shore. | 


Again they try, and yet again, 

And ſtill they find it all in vain, 

Tir'd out at length, with ſad Contrtion, 
! They 2 afide the Expedition. 


- New di good Sir Longbead, tell me why, 


For you much better know than I, 
if you did really intend 


By one e bold Stroke the War to end, 
[EDD „ 10 119715 Why 


15 (8). 
why you, of all the Seaſons, choſe 
One that each common Sailor knows 
Is contrary and variable, | 
To a ſend a Fleet ſo formidable 
To execute Exploits, you know 


It is impoſſible to do? 
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